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THE MAN & THE FLT 
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Uh oh. It happened again. I got my 
caught on your back molar. 












That's the last time I make fun of a 
dentist when I'm being x-rayed! 


Darn, Harry! You overcooked the 
vegetables in the microwaver again 


All I said was, "Personally, doc, I 
think voodoo is a lot of nonsense!' 


When I said I wanted a CHOKER for 
NECKLACE!! 


my birthday, I meant a 
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A FAMILY-THAT-SLAYS-TOGETHER-STAYS-TOGETHER SECTION: 

For too long movie-makers have occupied themselves with 
anti-establishment films. . . films that dealt with the cop- 
outs and failures in life. At long last Hollywood has decided 
to go back to a film that extols family life and the old- 
fashioned virtues of hard work, success, and the free 
enterprise system. We’re talking, of course, about. . . that 
box-office sensation ... 


I'm Tom 
Hooligan, the 
Godfather's 
right-hand man 
... his 
consigliari! 


I'm Afraido 
Cobaloney! 
I'm dutiful, 
easy-going 
and never 
cause trouble. 
I'm the black 
sheep of the 


I’m Sunny Cobaloney! 
I'm so hot-tempered I 
use a blow torch just to 
cool off! 


And this is my 
naive New 
England fiance 
Kay Madams. 


The Fair Employment 
Commission said 
there were too many 
Italians in this 
movie ... that's the 
only reason an 
Irishman like myself 
got the part. 


I'm Michael 
Cobaloney. My 
dad,the 
Godfather, is 
mad at me ... 

be thinks I 
enlisted just to 
avoid his 
gang wars! 


Oh, Michael! I’m enjoying 
all the quaint ethnic games 
at your sister's wedding! 


.. especially the game w here the 
uninvited guests take down the 
license plate numbers of the 
invited guests! 


Godfather, can 
you spare a few 
Caporegimes to 
help me fight off 
the Allied 
invasion? 


YVhy are 
all those 
men 

bothering 
your father 
on a dav like 
this? 


Everyone is going to 
think this character, Johnny 
Funtune, is patterned 
after me! I’m mad! 


Oh, look! Johnny Funtune is at the 
wedding. Isn’t he the greatest 
Italian-American Singer of all time? 


By tradition 
no Sicilian 
can refuse a 
request on his 
daughter’s 
wedding day! 


No! Joe 
Valachi is! 


You’re not 
half as mad as 
I am! The 
character who 
was supposed 
to be me in the 
book is left out 
of the movie 
entirely! 























No, I want 
you to see 
that nothing 
stops the 
immigra¬ 
tion 

officials! 


Godfather, 1 need help! 
The immigration officials 
want td deport a dozen of 
mv wife’s relatives! 


Godfather, I need help! 
As the producer of this 
movie I w ant you to keep 
Brando in line so that 
this picture comes in 
under the budget! 


I hope these 
cotton swabs 
don’t fall out of 
my jowls again. 

Yesterday wc 
ruined three takes 


And you 
want me 
to prevent 
this? 


Poppa, 1 need the most 
help. How about getting 
this wedding party 
started? We’re starting 
to run out of pizza! 


Johnec, you’ll get the part. 
I’m .sending my consigliari to 
make the producer an offer he 
can’t refuse. 


Johnec. thanks 
for singing at 
my daughter's 
wedding. Is 
there any favor 
1 can. do for 
YOU? 


Yeah, 1 want a part in a 
new movie but the 
producer won’t give it 
to me! 


And. can you give 
me a couple of 
strongarm men to 
protect me from all 
these groupies! 


He came to the wedding in a howling 
shirt, he asked the cook for a kielbassa 
sandw ich, and he never gets the punch¬ 
line of a joke! 


What makes you think 
the Godfather’s 
consigliari is really 
Polish? 


... he was trying to tell me 
Johnny gets the part in my 
new movie! 


Yipes! That cheap two- 
bit hood w as trying to tell 
me something. 


Mr. Cobaloney 
wants Johnny 
Funtune to get 
the part in your 
new movie. 


You cheap tw o-bit hood! 
Are you trying to tell me 
something? 





























I want your padrone to give me some of 
hisjudgesandgetinon the ground floor 
of America’s fastest-growing industry, 
“Frozen Pizza.” 


No, Mr. Selioutsa. 
I don't want your 
pizza! II gi\«s me 
heartburn! 


Okay, but don’t take 
offense if I rub out 
any one in your family 
who gets in my way. 
It’s nothing personal 
... just business! 


THIS FAMIW is PROTfCfCD 

AGAINST JUO&t-LIFTING 

VIOLATORS WILL BE 
..^PERSECUTED 


He’s right. Pop! They’re 
saying frozen pizza will 
out perform IBM and 
Polaroid combined! 


I hope you realize 
it’s nothing personal 
... it’sjust business! 


We have to rub you out! 
It’s nothing personal! 


I know! It’s 
just business! 


Your boss just 
turned down our 
offer to go into the 
pizza racket. 
Sorry to have to 
do this to you, his 
number-one man! 


understand! 


Yeah! We Cobaloneys 
lay down the law and 
we give the orders! 


W'hat’s with this 
guy? First he’s 
kill-crazy and now 
he wants to hold 
hands. 


This mad dog. 
Selloutsa, is 
trying to give 
“crime” a 
bad name! 


Let’s arrange for 
a meeting in a 
pizza joint! I’ll 
make Selloutsa a 
counter-offer he 
_can’t refuse! 


Doesn’t he 
know we 
Cobaloney’s 
stand for law 
and order? 


It’s Selloutsa! He 
wants to meet 
Michael and make us 
another offer we 
can’t refuse! 




APPROVED BV THE 
BITTER BUSINESS 




Godfather, I got 
Johnny the part! 

I made Mr. Warts 
an offer he 
couldn’t refuse! 

ti rr -hit 

Tom. you’re 
back just in 
time. 

Mr. Selloutsa 
here is making 
me an offer I 
can’t refuse! 


I ff I hiiiiitHlwr 































Hey, Paisan! 
I thought you 
weren't going 
to take this 
personal! 


I thought you realized 
this was only business! 


Look, Mike! I know 
I killed a couple of 
your guys and 
almost killed vour 
dad, but you’ve got 
to realize it wasn’t 
personal! 


And I hope you realize my 
breaking your jaw the 
other day was just 
business! 


I realize 
that! 


Yeah! That’s why I’m 
giving both of you 
the business! 


EQUALITY |8: 

BOY .CAMPFIRE GIRLS 


Bad news. 
Godfather! 
To avoid arrest, 
your son, 
Michael, fled 
to Sicily. 

• He may have to 
hide out there 
for a couple of 
vears! 


Bad news, Godfather! At this 
very instant, in retaliation for 
the Selioutsa killing, the 
Boreninny mob is giving it to 
your boy, Sunny! 


You’ve got 
to expect 
that in the 
rackets! 


You’ve got 
to expect 
that in the 
rackets! 


Bad news. 
Godfather. 
The cops are 
putting the 
heat on all 
your 

operations! 


Man, that 
smarts! 


NE V S 

1)0' COBAL & 

I 

presence of a 

> famiev-heads and meetiNC ^ 

I neetbae tebkvcorv t 

I conference W»» r1( ..» Y. ! 


Tom, l want 
this invitation 
sent out to all 
the big-shot 
mafioso in the 
countrv! 


Wffl 

WWm Jl 

Hr ' 

$t a 


The boss wants 
us to make sure! 

'wgmmmm 

No, to make sure we 
make this shootout 
sepne hloorlier than 


To make sure ® 
we kill Sunny? |l 

the one in “Bonnie 
and Clyde!” 


Oh, and this 
Kay 

Madams 
dame is 
here again! 

Where’s 

Michael? 

Where’s 

Michael? 
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I hope no one 
speaks for too 
long today! I 
hate long 
sentences! 


Announcing the arrival of Enrico 
Provolone, big cheese from North 
Chicago and Cicero! 


How's it 
going. 
Luigi? 


Things are pretty slow in East St. Louis 
right now ! I had to drop 17 cops and 3 
judges from my payroll. 


MAKS ure EASY 

For the 
Census taker 


No! The 
Untouchables, 


I hope they settle this meeting in a 
hurry. I want to go home and watch 
mv favorite eomedv show! 


You know 
the way 
he hates 
pizza. I 
don’t even 
think he's 
Italian! 


You can bring your son 
home, Don Cobaloney! 

I give you my word 
nothing will happen to 
him! 


Don Cobaloney, 
let’s settle the bad 
blood between you 
and the other 
families, before 
there’s no more 
blood left to settle. 


I Iwlieve 
you, 

Boreninnv 


Goombahs. the main reason we 
have to stop all this bloodshed is 
to give the audience a chance to 
get some popcorn ... this is a 
three-hour movie without an 
intermission! 


Okay! I’ll go 
along with the 
majority even 
though Urn 
still against 
this pizza 
thing! Burp. 


Son. with you back to take over the 
family. I can now do w hat no other 
mafioso boss has done before! 


Three cheers for the 
new Godfather! Now 
Michael can take over 
in his father’s 
fingerprints! 


Die a 
natural 
death! 


pg**! 
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Michael, 
every time I 
come to your 
family’s place, 
I see 

submachine 
guns, grenades, 
corpses. May I 
ask you a 
question? 


I want them to follow 
the tradition of my 
family and be generals 
and admirals! 


Anyway, 
what kind of 
life will this 
b*e for our 
children? 
Killing all the 
time! 


No, Darling! The 
law is in trouble 
with my family! 


They don’t 
have to be in 
the rackets. 
What do 
you want 
them to be? 


Because 
there are so 
many legal 
ways to be 
dishonest. 


We didn’t kill him! It 
was a protective 
retaliation sttrike! 


Believe me, 
Kay! I have a 
secret four-year 
game plan for 
getting out of 
the rackets and 
becoming 
legitimate! 


Come into my study and 
I’ll show you why it’ll be 
so easy for the Cobaloney 
family to go legitimate! 


W hat about 
your sister? 
She says 
you killed 
your 

brother-in- 

law! 


How can I 
be sure 
you’ll give 
up your 
illegal 
activities? 


Oik CANS FO* 
Iconv*viN 6 NtfW 


The public really eats up this mafioso jazz! 
With book, magazine, movie, and TV 
rights, and residuals pouring in, we’ll be 
sitting in clover for the rest of our lives. 





























Good Lord! 

You go away for two weeks' 
vacation and the crabgrass takes 
^^(3ver the whole vardl^if 


2 ?', ■* ; J '' • 
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TERRIBLE JOKE DEPT. 


CRACKED is ashamed lo present the most 


example of an attempt at 


we've ever seen! 


[HE 























Thurman, I can't 
believe my eyes, but 
the tests prove conclusively 
that you're at least four 
months pregnant! 


If I told you once, 

I told you a thousand times! 
DON'T MESS WITH THE CONTROLS 
ON THE AIR CONDITIONER' 



Let's see now. 

You wanted two chocolate 
cones and one butterscotch 
sundae, right? 


^ Did I bring 
the marshmallows? 
I thought you were 
going to bring 


- It's nothing *' s 

but circumstantial evidence, 

I tell you! I don't know 
anything about any 
. hair remover •<-" 
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MORE 




Over and over 
and over again I 
told her. "Zelda," I said, 
"Don't lose your head just 
because some little thing 
goes wrong!" 


Daddy, Daddy... 

look! I only 
had one cavity!!! 


Y General... > 

Ves, I know 
they've only landed 
ONE paratrooper, 
but it's still going to 
take a little longer 
than we anticipated 
Lto get things undei^ 
Sk control here!,^ 


How many times 
do I have to tell yoi 
Just relax and let 
. me lead! 


A 

1 

u 
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\A lirn Jackie O lea- 
son told this slor\ 
oil liis hilarious 
(! It S - T V show. 
"American Smii 1 


Majja/.iiie", we real- 


i/.nl at oim'I' that it was a natural for the 
/am skills of tin* Old Master. John 
Severin. We wrote to The Greatest for 
his hlcssin" on the article — cm isioniu" 
fresh rounds of applause from our 
readers — hotli for the nmu/.iii". aiillls- 


in<» Mr. (i. and f!KA(!kKI). "Ilow sweet 


it is!* 



5Wi\ J /V * Jj-Poar^ 
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(TREASURE ISLAND) 


(THE SON OF CAPTAIN BLOOt>j- 


Com* 


on men! This looks like 
a neat spot for the picnic!" 


Know something, Polly . . . For a handicap 
ped person, I've done quite well In life!" 


One for all and all for 
e • . . except on dates! 


(PIRATES OF TORTUGA) 


Dad said that I could use 
the ship tonight!" 



















(THE SON OF CAPTAIN BLOOD) 
___ 


(THE SON OF 
CAPTAIN BLOOD) 


(TREASURE ISLAND) * 


'Board her, mao! . 
Board Bar, moo! . 
Board bar, men! . 
No Fair! They 
hoop moving tha 
other .hip!" 


"Ho called Captain Blood 
a dirty name . . . Anemic!' 


'You row, but not too fast. Remember, I get seasick 
_ _very easily!"_ 


(TREASURE ISLAND) 


THE SON OF CAPTAIN BLOOD) 


"Fowee me, nem. Tresh framlsh 
slamish donish! . . . I've got to 
remember not to give orders with 
a knife between my teeth!" 


"Yon mean all this stuff 
was made in Japan!!?” 
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How come your 1 
Chow Mein Kamikaze 
Squadron never 
lost a single i 
I pilot? A 


It was a 
chicken Chow 
Mein Kamikaze 
Squadron. 


John Aasen (with Harold Lloyd) 


Sidney Creenstreet 


Put up 

your hands' _ 
and fight 


Jack Palance 


CRACKED guaranteed this photo article to be 
super heavy . . . mainly, because it is about 
super heavies. Here come some of the greatest 
bad guys in shobiz, so get ready to . . . 


HISS THE 
VILLAINS 


rr 

















What 

made 

you suspect 
I was a 
cannibal? 


^ Sir, the bright ™ 
sunshine of your 
daughter's smile dispels 
the dark clouds a 
^^^of my life.^^^ 


Are you 
proposing or 
giving a weather 
report? i 









r Tsk! Tsk! ^ 
Drowning your 
victims in varnish 
i That's a horrible 
L way to go. i 
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Boris Karloff & Ernest Thesiger 


Sessue Hayakawa 


r If you're 
not Japanese 
then how come 
you speak with 
a Japanese 
accent? v 


J. Carroll Naish 
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(PETRIFIED FOREST! 


(HIGH SIERRA) 


TRIGGER HAPPY 
SECTION: 


"Who ya buying your Girl 
Scout cookies from, pa!7" 


justinman@archive. org 


'We're checking out, and so is your office safe! 


"I don't care if you are 
my son! You still can't 
use the gun tonight!" 


"Well, if you put it that way, 
Charles, I'll go to the prom 
with you instead of Artie!" 















(MALTESE FALCON) 


(THE BIG SLEEP) 


I don't know whore the Maltese Falcon 
is, but I can let you have a nice, 
cheap, plucked chicken!" 


"Gus isn't here; he left town. He's 
spending a few weeks in Chicago. No, Boston! 
Hey, Gus! Where'd you go again?" 


RECKONING) 





































Poor kid, ^ 
my sister—she 
just wasn't born 
with my good looks 


back to 

the old drawing 
board! 
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APPALACHIAN 



















See the men. 

All the men have their hands up in the air. 
Why do all the men have their hands up in 
the air? 

The men are reaching. 

What are they reaching for? 

The men are reaching for the sky. 

Roses are red, violets are blue. 

Sugar is sweet and so are you. 

Happy, happy Saint Valentine's Day, men. 
Send flowers, but they won't be able to smell 


See the man smoking a cigar. 

The nice man is the boss. 

He is the boss of a big company. 

What does the company do? 

The company is in the exterminating 
business. 

What does the company exterminate? 

It exterminates rats and rat finks. 

Is the boss happy? 

No the boss is not happy. 

He is afraid some other exterminating 
company may want to exterminate him. 
Try to sleep tonight Mr. Boss. 


L'tsr -it 


See the four men. 

They are all going for a ride. 

Will the four men come back from the 
ride? 

No, only three will come back from 
the ride? 

The man in the middle in the back 
seat has a one-way ticket. 

He and his ticket will both be 
punched full of holes. 

Have a nice trip, Mr. Man in the back 
seat____ 


See the man. 

The man is running. 

Why is the man running? 

He is running because he doesn't want to be 
hit. 

Who is going to hit the man? 

Two men with a contract are going to hit the 
man. 

Who's name is on the contract? 

The man who is running is on the contract. 
Run, run, run, Mr. Man, run as 
fast as you can. 
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See the jolly soldier. 

Why is he jolly? 

He is jolly because he is not in the U.S. 
Army. 

He is in another army that pays much 
better. 

When will the jolly soldier leave the 
army? 

The jolly soldier will leave the army when 
his Lieutenant thinks he knows too 
much. 

How will the jolly soldier leave? 

The jolly soldier will leave feet first with 
a lily in his hands. 


See the family. 

The family is not happy. 

Why is the family not happy? 

Because the family has not made a hit 
m months. 

Is the family close? 

Yes the family is as close as eight bullets 
in an automatic pistol. 

Who is the boss? 

The boss is not in this picture. He went 
bye, bye to Sing Sing yesterday. 


See the man in the over¬ 
coat. 

It is a cement overcoat. 

Why is the man wearing 
a cement overcoat? 

The man is wearing a ce¬ 
ment overcoat because 
he was seen talking to 
a man. 

Who was the man he was 
talking with? 

The man he was seen talk¬ 
ing with is a senator 
who heads a committee 
that is investigating 
crime. 

Wave bye, bye to the 
man. 


See the X. 

What is the X for? 

The X is to show the police where the body 
was found. 

Is the X only used to show the police 
where the body was found? 

No, the X is how many big bosses write 
their names. 

Do all big bosses sign their names with 
an X? 

No, some big bosses use three X's when 
they sign their names—they use one X 
for their middle name! 





























































See the nice man. 

The nice man is oh, so happy. 

He lost the mean old policeman. 

See the man. He is walking into the ol 
Mr. Otto Kringly. 

Mr. Kringly is a music teacher. 

Walk, walk, walk goes the nice man. 
"No, no, no!" shouts Mr. Kringly. 
"Yes, yes, yes!" yells the nice man. 


See Mr. Kringly fly up in the air. 

See the nice man unload his Thompson 
Submachine gun into Mr. Kringly. 

"Rat-tat-tat-rat-tat!" says the machine 
gun. 

“Ouch, ouch, oh, ouch, gee-whiz, ouch!" 
says Mr. Kringly. 

"Well another day's work is finished- 
think I'll take a coffee break!" says the 
nice man. 






























































See the nice man. 

The nice man is reading a bedtime story to 
his son. 

What is the name of the story he is reading? 

The name of the story is "Mother Goose Takes 
it on the Gander to Escape the Feds." 

Does the boy like the story? 

No, the boy does not like the story, but his 
father does. 

Why does his father like the 

Because the bad guys always dKgyb 
win in this story. Also the 
words are very easy to * n 


See the story the nice man is reading. 

The story is about these three animals, 
"Mick", The Mouse, "Don", The Duck and 
"Hen", The Pen. Their boss is "Red Riding", 
The Hood. 

"What will we do today?" asked "Don", The 
Duck. 

"Let us go over to old MacDonald's farm and 
knock off Chicken Lickenl" said 'Mick' the 
Mouse. 

"Yeah! That's a good idea!" said 'Hen', the 
Pen. 

So they all started walking to old 
MacDonald's farm. 


See "Red Riding,’ The Hood. 

She is really pumping lead into 'Don', The 
Duck, 'Mick', The Mouse and 'Hen', The 
Pen. 

Why is she pumping lead into them? 

She is pumping lead into them because she 
found out they hit her grandmother last 
night. 

What is the moral of this story? 

The moral of this story is never let a woman 
become the boss of the family. 

Editor's Note: Shortly after this cap ’Red' Riding, the Hood 

was picked up by the police and is now doing life in the Mother 

Goose State Prison. Crime does not pay. 


See "Red Riding," the Hood. 

She is up in a tree. 

Why is she up in the tree? 

She is waiting? 

Why is she waiting? 

She is waiting for 'Mick', The Mouse, 
'Don', The Duck and 'Hen', The Pen to 
come by the tree. 

Here they come now, singing a song. 
What is the song they are singing? 

The song is, "I'll be glad when you're 
dead, ’Chicken' Licken, cha-cha-cha." 



































































































"The people laughed at me and 
called me crazy, but I created youl 
Right, Igor?" 


Right, masterl Untie me so that 
I can go out and buy a Father's 
Day cardl" 


"Please, Mr. Collinsl Don't try to 
get fresh with me during business 
hours ... Why, you're not Mr.CollinsI 


"I warned him about trying to get 
too much sun on his first day here 
in Miami Beachl" 






















Nowadays, king-sized counts. 
Giant Basketball players, big 
football freaks, Jolly Green 
Giant commercials, huge cars, 
large bills ... so right now, 
CRACKED gives you some 
GARGANTUAN gags from 


W It's way past 
your bedtime. Tommy 
Now let's be a 
good boy and crawl 
v into your coffin. . 











~ We don’t 1 
believe you— 
there’s no such 
thing as an Avon. 
L. Man! ^ 
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"YOU CAN 
BET YOUR LAST 
DOLLAR THAT I AM 
GOING TO SUE THE 
COMPANY THAT MADE THIS 
^ SUN TAN LOTION!” 






















r “AW! SHE FAINTED.^ 
MAYBE I SHOULD 
HAVE SAID, ‘LADY CAN 
YOU SPARE A QUARTER? 
l INSTEAD OF‘CAN 
k I PUT THE BITE i 
ON YOU? ’ ” A 


“WATCH WHO 
YOU’RE CALLING 
‘SKINNY,’ MAC!” 
















CYCLE CHUCKLES SECTION 


' Gee guys! ^ 
I didn't mean it .' 
Next time I'll put 
a dime in the 
parking meter \A 


Look, fellows 
over there . . . 

Red Breasted 
Sapsucker! 


















































S Yesterday I 
learned how to 
drive it . . . tomorrow 
. I'm going to learn 
^^^tostop it!!^_—■— 
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“Pull that 
trigger and 
you’re in big 
trouble! My sister 
just happens 
to be a meter- 
maid!” 


KILLERDILLER SECTION: 


“Do me a favor, 
boss! Scratch my 
nose! It’s itchy!” 


“You guys won’t take me 
alive! I’m not going to pay 
47 bucks for an over-due 
library book!” 


“On my 
nest job, 

I'm going to 
steal me 

something useful 
—like a 
shirt!” 


“I warned 
those parking 
lot attendants 
about putting 
scratches on 
my new car!" 































“Keep off 
the grass! 
Keep off the 
grass! I'm sick 
and tired of 
you cops always 
telling me 
that!” 


“I know these plans are 
complicated, but you’ve got to 
remember that this kid has 
a really big piggy bank!” 


“Drop 
your gun! 
I’m with 
the FBI... 
No, I don’t 
know Efrem 
Zimbalist 
personally!” 


’ “Honest! (Owee!) I wasn't (Moan!) 
stealing your car? I was just 
(Awee!) looking for my brother! (Oweee!) 
We were playing ‘hide and seek'!” 


"You heard me! Put 
all the money in the bag 
Also, five hamburgers!" 


“They re up on that roof. Chief! 
They have four machine guns, five 
shotguns, three pistols and a 
wicked sling shot!” 
































How 
could he 
stoop so 
low? 


You think what you see in the 
papers is so grotesque? You think 
you know some pretty far-out 
weirdos? Now CRACKED, as a 
public nuisance, invites you to 
broaden your monstrous acquaint¬ 
ances, as we offer ... 


HEAVY ON 














THE HORROR, PLEASE 






















You're the most 
beautiful girl in the 
whole solar system. 


SPACE SHUT-UPS 





















































Please, Jim . . . You've 
kept your promise for 8 
years! 


But, Jim, you promised 
me you'd never put your 
guns on again! 


BLACK DAN 

AUAS 

lATHUESSr 

15,000 

tkAdins 

stamps 

*bvma«0 


iKsNV' 


sob) some- 
down Black 














































































